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SUBSCRIPTION,
82.00 & Veur, in advauce. If not paid within the
ear, $2.50.  Nix Mouths, 100, Three Months, 50 cents,
&o subacrivtion taken at less than the wbove. Single
Copies, F1ve CaNTs,

ADVERTISING.
TRANSIENT RATES.—8 cents a line for one inser
vionzwnd 4 cents a line for every aklitional insertion
Oue inch of space counted as twelve hiues,

STANDARD RATES—

2 Months, 3 Months. 6 Moaths, 1 Year
1in:h $3.23 .00 B0 NN
2 mches 4.50 500 T 14
3 inches 6.25 .00 12.0 ™o
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Oe Column, .00 per inch for 1 year: for 6and 3
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NEW ADVERTISEMENTS,
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Whituey's Nats Foot Harness Soap.
(a2 =team Reflned.

%P 1t Oile, Blacke, Polishes il
mame time, P'ot up in
size boxes, also in it It‘ “ SESEHT
R e e
Address G. F. WHITNEY § €0, 20 Mi
Mass,

CHICAGO

RADE MARK

DESTAUCTION

A full and eompleta history of Chi g, her past, press

AND
ITS

ent and future.  With graphi

detalls of the disaster, by Potpn "

Sheakian, editors of the Cliicnge $ribune. ith over

400 pages, and 30 Hlustrations. It isnow
Ay tor deliveas

R egbiay Send £1.00 for ontfit, anl

AGENTS WANTED. choice of territory.

Unten Publisling Co., Chicago, NI or Phila, Pa

CUNDURANGO
CUNDURANGO.
BLINS, KEENE & COSS Fluid Lxtraet,
The wonlerful remedy fr Cancer, Syphilis,
Nerofula, Ulcers, Pulmonary Com.
Ininte, Salt Rhenm, anl ail Chronide
rlluml Disenses, is prepared from the Gennine

e, N nts an- full
nl . W

Cundurango Bark, from Lojx, Ecuador, secured
Ly the wssistance of the authorities of that country, It
is the most effective, provapt and certtin alterative and
blood puritier known. Sold by all Druggists, in
pint bottics, having on them our naine, tra lemark an
directions.  Send for acircular, Office anl Laboratory
No. 60 Cedar Street, New York,

i & Fast Asleep,”
« $10.00

pair of superh  French

0il Curomos—snljecte LIFE SIZE. ite  fuee

similes of original Ol Paintings, GIVEN AWAY w0

every subacrilr to

Henry Ward Beecher’s
GREAT LITERARY, RELIGIOUS, WEERLY NIWs-
PAPER. Ageuts having gredt sucee One teok 1,000
names in 3 months; another 672 in 30 davs:

sight! Anollagent .
best business for canvassers ever offered. Sorry 1 did
not engage sooner.”  Pays Letter thin any ook azency.
A rare chance te make money.

LOCAL AGENTS WANTED.
igent men and women wanted everywhere, 1f
sh good territory, senl eor’s for circular and

J. B. FORD & €O, 2% Park Pl New York:
230 West Madison

Inte
you
terms!
11 Broomfleld St Boston, Mass:
Street, Chicago, 1.
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NIDNEYE. ORK L, Tik. & C0.,
37 I’'nrk Bow, New York.
SAMPLE COPIES FREE.

~ UNIVERSALISM.

Send for free sample copy of the CHHRRISTIAN

LEADEI, a firstclase weekly journal, wl by
the New York Stute Convention of Uniy « anl
containing the Sermons of Dr. Lo M. ¢ PIN.

Terms $2.50 per vear.  Adldrese, '
Poblisher CRIRISTIAN LEADER, 1288
Broadway, New York City.

~ EVERY FARMER

lo invited trsend his alddrese and receive Free anl
Postage 1I'ald a copy of the

American Farm Journal,

The most Practical, the Best and Cheapest Hluetrated
MILLER, LOCI
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woon is cfiered five during the coming

Agricultural paper in the United States. Ouly T3
cents per year.  Send for a specimsn + Adidress
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year 1o every sulacriber of Meoerry Museumn,

the Toledo Rlade, Pomerov’'ys Democrat,
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which 19 an evidence ot its werth ana popuiarity,—
Morace Greeley, Jamea Parton. Theodore Tilton, Gail

1lamilton, ete.,, writing for every numder. Inclubling,
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1t viters turee firstclase perindicals for the price of one

of them. A variety of prewiums on equally liberal
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Address & 8, WOOD, Newourgn, N, V.

OVER ONE HIUNDRED I'AGES,

crinted in Two Colars, on superh TiNtrn Parer.
Four Hundred Kugravings of 'owers,
Plants and Vegetables, with boecriptions, and

TWO COLORED PLATES,

Directions and plana for making Walks, Lawne<,
Gardens, &c. The handwmest aul 1ot FLORAL
GUIDE in the Worll. All fur ‘Ten Cents, to
those who think of buying Seeds. Not a quarter the
cont. 200000 mold of 1571,

Adldress, JAMES VICK,

~ ST o il »“tN‘lAI('T“'l'. .\'-_\'_-_
JOHN S. COLLINS,
MOORESTOWN, N.J,,

SELLS AT TIE LOWEST RATES,
Collosal Asparagus Roots,
Small Fruit PLANTS in vaviety.
ALL PURE. CIVE HIM A TRIAL,
P E T E R s' The Dec. N, price 5 cte. hins 19
pieces Vocal and histrumental Piauo
Music. worth &1 in sheet form—
}\'n :‘HI mail two back Nos. £

MUSICAL S S5
MONTHLY

Hays, Thomas, Kink
ete. Address J,

A compound of Cocoa-uut Oil, fe. Ackno. -
cdgedre best promoter of the growcth and bean
of the hair. 333, BTBNILT & CJ., Loston, dus-
Sold by all druggists. Leware of imitations
GENES Wantedo—Agenuts liwke nore liouey
at work for ue than at anythinz el Business
light and permanent. Particulare free, G, Stivsov &
Co., Fine Art Publighera, Portland, Maine,

C/ZOC A MONTIH ! fioree farnis k
penses puid. 1L I SIAW, Alfeed, Ve,

Administrators’ Sale.

0 g7 R O

Ry virtue of an Order of the Orphans’ Court for Cecil
connty, the nudersigned, as Administrators of Dr. Thos,
A. Roberts, deceased, at lis late residence in Cecilton,

On Wednesday, the 6th of Deceniher, next,

will sell at Public Sale the following Goods, Chattles
and Personal Effects belonging to the oxtate of wail
deceased:

THE HOUSEINOLD FURNITURE.
lor and Diningz Room Furniture,
Bed and Bedding, Hat Rack.

OFFICE FURNITURE, Rurgical Instrumeats, Medical
Livrary, Drugs, Medicines, large number of Bottles,
Jars and Jngs, Mortars and Pestile, Lo, and varions
other articles of lHousehold and Kitchen Furniture
unnecessary to mention.

£
X-

isting of Tur-

ofl

Also, 1 York Wagon, 1 Rockaway, 1 Fanmily Carriaze.
in gool order, Buflalo Role und Bianket, Sleigh, several
lots of Simgle Harness, lot of Do v
Cutting Box, Dearborn, Farm W
sheller, Plows, Harrows, Cultiva
and Harne hovels, Forke, ) e

Also, 1 Bay Horse, 1 Ayrelire Bull, full Llooded,
ancther Ball, half blool Avrshire, roon Heifr, half
bood; 1 muley Cow, 1 red Heifer, Ured Heifor Calf, and
fattening llogs in the pen.

Also, a lot of LIME at Battery Farm,

TERMS OF SALE.—ANl sume under $2) to be il
in cash on delivery of goode; on sumae of 320 and over
“ eredit of Nine Months, with interest wllel, with
Negotialle Notes, sayable at the National Bank of Ylk-
ton, with l[-prn'ml security.

Bale to comuience ut 10 o'clock 4w,

A, AUGUSTA ROBERTS,
JAS. T. McCULLOUGH,
Aduiinistrators.

TERRELL & 'PORTER,
IN 'TIIIY .l.l.()LL( W,
FRESH and SALT MEATS,

Prime Nas.1and 3 MACKEREL,
I resh ?ork and Sausngre.
—ALSO—
CANNED FRIUTS, CRANBERRIES,
PRUNES, SPICES, SOAP, «¢,,

which they guarantes to be always fiesh and of firet
«wality, and

fold pt the Lowest Cash Prices,
Oct 33, 1871 —f

EVERY ONE T0 IS BUSINESS,

The Knights of the Yard Stiek and Iint Measure t,
their Calico and Molaases; the Toilor Lo his GGuose, e,

Sowing Machines of ary kind, ne to xave,
srrig or price, supplicd Ly the underaizned, and po
wlvice given nnless whed for, B, Lodore.

Swdy!=criptions taken for the “American Agricnl-
qurisd, §14m por annnm, (Oct H4—fm*

NOTICE ‘) (GUNNERS,

Al poeaone are furbid] trespaesing, with Dog or tian
on the g eodsee of thesglagber, known ws the Freach
qown atd Marcus faiuie.

T. POOLE.

Oct 21, 1831—6m®
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ELKTON, MARYLAND, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 2,

| WHOLE

1811,

| WIIG OFFICE:—

' Pamphlets, Checks, Receipt and Bill-books,

Printed and Boand In any style ordered.

POSTERS,

LETTER HEADING, Eavelope Printing.
CARDS OF ALL KINDS,

Colored and Bronze Printing,

NO. 1581,

EXECUTED IN TIE BEST STYLE.
R Anything in the Printing or Lithographing line
can be ordered at The I kig UmEo. AR
Satlsfaction guarsnteed, or no charge made.

VOL, XXXI--NO. I7,
T AN AUTUNN MENORY,

BY N. G. SHEPIERD.

" faller then than now,"” he said, “andl

| thought, may be, with the old place would

. come back some of the old fecling, Thero
are other ways of Lecping the feasts than

wold, | with stutliing the stomach, yon know!"

As here to-day in its shade T lie; I thought to myself it would bLe as well
And the pearly peaks of tho elouds, uprolled, !if the stomach had its share of rejoicing.
Foom up like castles within the sky. | Tanner, cheerful and chirrupy as he was,

{ looked meagre and hunger-bitten. Four
i peaple could not grow fat on eight dollars
a week, which 1 found was his salary.—
o hired a vacant house for a month.—
There it is—that one behind the hill.  The
family went to housekeeping in some sort
of way in it, and he used to run on Friday
evenings to stay with them over Saturdays,
which is the newspaper men's Sunday, as
you know. We grew to be very friendly.
I fell into the habit of watching with him
for Dan, who always came out on tho porch
to wait for him, his mother holding him by
And my thought! like a tide that leaves the  the hand. T used to wounder if the poor
, s.hom = g | little widow ever let go her hold of the
T"l;‘l’] }‘)::t‘if)"::: :3:“:“‘“’]] ‘,,’;:»cn?spli“ﬂ:r‘u;' | child ‘dny or night, and once I remember
In the golden days that were dear to me. | thinking what she would do if the child

i should die.  One has thoso queer, idle fan.

| cies, you know. But Dan's mother was
sky, i one of those women who seem to have no
Tho mlnlﬁv waves flow, and the same winds ; life outside of the one or two people they

low, | love.

On this autumn day as in years gone by, | Well! Thanksgiving eve came, and Tan-

! ner was aboard going lLome, but I had no
time to talk to him, as the train was crowded
with people who had been up to Wilming-
ton laying in supplies for the holiday.—
Even the passenger-cars were heaped with
baskets and bundles. Tauner had his lit-
tle package, too—something for Dan, 1
saw Liim peeping into it with his eyes twin.

The leaves of the maple are crimson and |

Afar in the distanco the purple hills
Are wrapped in a veil of slender mist,
That over the landscape the wide air fills
With the tint of the tenderest amethyst.

The golden reed on the hillside grows,
Nodding its head to the winds that blow.

And the tlame of the gaudy suntlower glows
In the farm-yards down in the vale below.

There the river glides on its winding way,
By the fields that are crowned with the
ripened corn,
Whose broad leaves shine inthe sun to-day
Like the flaming banners that gild the
morn, :

The maple's leaves have the same rich glow,
The same clouds tloat throngh the azure

I can see no changes save those in me,
Since the time when we floated down
yonder stream,
Oh! 1 wish that the past again might e,
Which at present xeems but a Leautiful
dream,
When we tloated along on yonriver's breast,
Down past the woods that are tlushed
with gold,
Till the sunset burned in the reddening

west, kling once or twice, I remember how
.\ml"d]ci:pcncd to twilight, purple and ' jleased he was when 1 brought him a mon-
gold. ster turkey for Mrs. Tanner. The old

I, with a hand on each listless oar,
Just guiding our course round each il
very bend;
While alone in the stern sat Eleanor—
Can you paint me tho picture, my artist
friend ?

lady, although she had only scen me on the

train as it whisked by, had taken an anx-

, fous interest ina sore throat I had, and

sent mo a bottle of myrrh-tea by the old

gentleman.

With somctimes a song on thoso lips s | I dou't kuow whether it was because I

T i had come from a part of the country where

The song you can’t paint, I know full | they don’t keep Thanksgiving, or becauso

well— 3 .+ of the horror that followed, Lut T remem.

But the exquisite faco and the falling hair, erAlat attorn o f tho brichtest
And the love in the cyes T would have (U7 that atternoon as one of tho brighte

you tell, rand cheerfullest of my life. The air was

cold and crip.  There was a red mist over

I would have you paint well tho graceful | tho hills; in the cars and tho stations there

head,
And the giilish form in its crimson shawl,

Noj years bring changes,my friend; that’s
all.

Adown life's river in daylight and dark,
Through shadow and sunshine, wo're
tloating now;
But each of us sails in a difterent bark,
With difterent angels to guide tho prow.
e —— o> @ CP—
THE CONDUCTOR’S STORY.

LY BEBECCA ILARDING DAVIS,
Good arable? Yes, sir; and if you look
at it in the way of scenery, it's as pretty a

That stictch now aliead. By the way,
there was a queer thing happened on the
track just threo years ago como Thanks-
giving—as qucer as ever camo in my way
since I'vo been railroading. It oceurred
in this way: I'll have time to tell it, 1
reckon. We have to switch off for the
express at the next station, and lay by
awhile.

This branch road, you see, was built for
the local peach business. 1 was put on‘as
conductor of the first train that was run.

try up! The Delawareans are genuine
Southerners—lazy and hospitable. They
weio hospitable to the very train, in a way
commercial people couldn’t understand.—
It wasn’t a matter of business; it wasa

their darkies; something to chuckle and
gossip over and boast about.  Tho stations
used to be crowded with young fellows in
tlashy neckties, and their sweethearts, nice,
modest little girls, loaded with cheap finery,
who had made up parties and come down
from the interior to seo the tryin go by.—
Every old farmer on the route thought he
owned the engine (the General Jackson it
was,) and knew each separate car as well
as he did his own bulls and sheep.  They'd
treat their wives to a ®w miles’ ride, as
you town people would run over to Earope
with yours. ’

Of course, sir, I wasat home here on the
road in two weeks.  Lvergbody called meo
Dick. Theto wero scores of places whero
1 could drop in for an odd meal.
to doubt whether they were my uncles and
counsins or not.  Besides, a man licre, after
fifty, has no other business but loafing.—
All the old fellows got fice passes over the
road, and forsook their corners by the tav-
ern tire for the baggage.car. There they
smoked day after day, and told queer sto-
ries of their neighbors’ families for the
Lenefit of anyhody that chose to listen. 1
knew all the gossip by heart dirvectly. It
was just when the peaches were in bloom,
too, when I went on the road, and I soon
was punthing open buds with iy thumb-
nail, and talking earnestly of Eaily Blush
and Morris Whites with the rest. It'sa
curious sight to see that pink flush, above
the carly spring mud, from one end of the
State to the other, and to think that crop
is the one matter of lifo and death to the
people.

The peaches had come and gone, though,
when one day,about & month beforeThanks.
giving, an old fellow camo on board with
his family, who had a pass for two
down to 8t. George's. Isaw ata glance
he was none of my usual deadhead squad.
A thin, wiry old man, white-headed, lut
as active as a boy of sixteen, and with the
truo Delawarean knack of tinding friends
and showing himself fricndly. o was a
reporter on some Philadelphia  penny-
papar, and had his note-book out every
minnte, pumping me,about the New Castle
whipping-post, Sloan’s fish-breeding exper-
iment, and the condition of the freed
negrocs.

“Mako items, make items!” ho said.—

* Pushes the paper wonderfully into local
circulation.”
He had been a doctor or lawyer, 1 forget
which, in New York, and was starved ont,
o told me, so took up journalizing, llo
did not impress mo as a man of ability;
and besides, the poor old fellow was worn
out. It was high time for him to lic by
and loaf with the others in the baggage- car,
“ Newspaper work,’” ¢ pays handsomelyy
compared to my own professiop.  We get
on quite comfortably on my salary; quite
comfortably.”

Did you ask me just now it sho were dead ?

bit of land as you'll find in Kent county. |

By George! how the engine woke the coun. |

home affair to them, like their church or

I | engine, in oider to see the scenery,
egan |

| was nothing but good humor and friendly
| good wishes, I don't think much of seri.
' ous things, yet it seemed to,me that day
that the people came with one accord neaver
to God'because of Thanksgiving., Oneold

gentleman on board had the samo idea, 1
| suppose; for, as I sat down behind him to
| count my change, I saw him watching the
| passengers and houses wo passed with an
l amused smile, and, turning to his compan.
; fon, ho said:
| “There’s something very wholesome in
| tho eflect of thesc holidays, Colonel.  They
i awaken men to a senso of dependence and

gratitude, as a year's sernions can not do."”
Tho other was so long in replying that I
| looked up at him.
{ ““When a man has a home or home ties
| to give thanks for, the holiday is useful, no
i doubt,”

It was so queer and cold an answer that

i I felt a curiosity about the man, 1le went
! back to his newspaper (which was an Eng-
| lish one, I noticed,) and began to talk
| immediately about the dutics on silks and
linens. I soon found that he was largely
interested in both; had traveled over a
zood part of the world, traded in China
and Japan, and, as I guessed, successfully.
Hoe had the air of aman accustomed to
command, and to a life of ease. Heo was a
middle aged, stoutly-built man, with a
clean.shaved, powerful face, and shrewd,
pleasant eyes. . I noticed that throngh all
his couversation he tried to avoid secing
the happy groups of people who were inces-
santly getting on or of the train; and
i once, when a child in passing pulled at his
| cane, he turned his back roughly on it.—
Yet I had a fancy—I don't know why—
that the people and Thaunksgiving mattered
more to him than any of us.

Ilis friend said to him presently, “Yon're
not well, Celonel 2’ ¢ Never was better.
But the truth is, Venn, this country is all
familiar to me, and anything which recalls
old times makes me nervous and irritable.
It's a weakness which I will outgrow, pro-
bably. If you'll excuso me, I'll go for-
ward.” e saw me just then, and touch-
ing his hat, asked leave to ride on the

Now the rules of the road were slip-shod
enough, but that was a thing I never had
allowed. However, I had taken a curious
interest in the man, and I liked his corteous
manner, so I nodded and went before him
through the baggage-.car, and over the ten-
der to sec him safely across. 7To my sur-
prise, Joo Fenton, our engineer, met him
as an old acquaintance. Joe had bLeen a
privato in his regiment during the war,—
They shook hands again and again, and
Fenton was in such a hurry to tell that ho
was married, and the father of twins, that
he stammered. The Colonel laughed, and
looked as pleased as Joe. e was a difter.
ent man from the one I had seenin the car.
I waited a moment to point out Brock's
model farm to him, when Joo said:

* You used to come down to theso parts
for fishing, often, I remember, Colonel,’’

¢ Yes.”

“Where is your good lady now, sir 20—
And the child? Ho was as peart a young-.
ster as I ever knowed."’

Tho gentleman replied bLut by a gesturo
with his hand.

¢ What! both "’ gasped Joe. * Both o

in the back of the train, and conld not sce
what we would have to sce, and yet it was |
all but a breath of time. -

It was too late. The engine did not !
slacken, and the child was hurrying toward |
it. Then I saw its mother above the bauk, !

Dan, and would be in sight before—

I remember Joe's lips were white. Yet
he said as cool as could Le, *It would be
death, I reckon; but if a man ecould swing |
himself down from the cow.cather—

I pushed forward, but the Colonel held
me back.

“T'va nothing to lose,” he said, and as
swilt as a cat he passed round the ledge, !
and thiow himself headlong down ou the |
track in front.

Ishut gy oyes. The engine and the
whole train thundered on, slackened at |
last, and stopped. 1remember how slowly |
I climed down and looked over to a field. |
I did not know what I would tread into on |
tho track or sec. |

The people poured out of the train. In !
the clay lay the Colonel like one dead— |
clear of the track, sir. e held the chlh]l
alive and unhurt, still clutched in both l
hands. o was only stunned, and came to |
in a minute, and stood up; but he did not |
scem to see the train, or the crowd of men |
about him; nothing but the boy, over whose
face he was passing his hand.

“God Almighty!” he cried.
Dan!”

Then I saw the cluld’s mother down on
the ground with both arms about her hus.
band's kuees, and poor old Tanner, pale as
a ghost, pulling at his sleeve, and erying,
“Jack! Jack!”

I saw how it wasin atlash, and motioned |
to Joe to whistle warning, and shouted,
“\ll aboard, gentlemen. Teon minutes
late!”” Though I'd have given the world !
just to wring the old man’s hand. It was |
no rejoicing for us to take part in.

Though I'vo got no better friends than
the Colonel and his father, Joo and I go
thiere by invitation as often as Thanksgiv-
ing comes round. Noono ever speaks of
that day, but it was never out of remem.
brauce. Yonder is their housc—stone—
beyond the brildge. Want to seco Joc, eh?
He's on tho engine, sir. Iassengers not
allowed on the engine.

“It's my

St. George's! Tickets! *
= —— > > — -
SMALL-POX.
NOVEL TREATMENT—INTERNAL  ADMINIS-

TRATION OF VACCINE VIRUS,

Ina communication to the Kittanning
Free Press Dr. J. M. Taylor calls attention
to an article from the pen of R. Landell,
M. D., of Pouts Algre, Iirazil, published
inthe American Journalof Medical Seiénee,
of date October, 1837, in which he advo-
cates the internal administration of vaccine
virus ju the treatment of small.pox. Dr.
Taylor then proceeds:

Being impressed with the idea that the

treatment was rational, I determiaed to
give it a trial the flrst opportunity. On
the 18th of December, 1839, I was called
on to visit achild near two years of age,
laboring under small.pox, the pustules
being first obsorved by her parents on the
16th, two days previous to my first visit.—
I gave a dose of calomel and rhubarh suf.
ficient to operate moderately upon her
bowels; then after obtaining the sanction
of her parents, I putone quarter of a good
sized crust of vaccine virus into sixteen tea-
spoonfuls of water, and directed one tea-
spoonful to be given every three hours.—
On tho 21st three days after commencing
the remedy, the pugtules had a shriveled
appearance, and on the 24th, six days from
my first visit, the pustules were so com-
pletely abated that I conside-red my patient
out of danger and quit visiting her. All
the medicine this child took was some mild
laxative every second day when necessary.
From tho number of pustules on this child
(not protected by vaccination,) I have no
doubt she would have been a serious {f not
a fatal case under any other treatment.—
Two years after treating tho above caso I
had an opportunity of examining her, and
could not find a pit or a mark on lher per-
son.
Since tho foregoing caso similar treat-
ment on three different occasions has been
attended with like satisfactory results, I do
not suppose any injurious efiect wonld fol-
low much larger doses, andl by obser\'ln',:'
the difterence between largo and siuall
doses in the rapidity of recovery would
soon determine the quantityy best adapted
to ordinary cases. I thiok the remedy
should be resorted to as soon as possible
in the disease. Ono person administering
the vaccine virus by my directions assured
me that wherc the virus was given in the
fever before the pustules appeared they
never developed.

Tho only precaution necessary in admin-
istering the vaccine virus is to have a good
article, to mix only so much at once as will
last only one or two days, anel keep itina
cool place, to prevent it from becoming
putrid and offensive.

Now is the time to test I)r. Landell's
suggestion, and Ihave no doubt thoe ver-
dict will place him as a bepefactor of tho
human race alongside of Jenner. I would
like to give my theory of therapeuticaction
of tho rev.edy, but this has acquired too

great a leragth already.
- —— & S G— ——— -

AN I'sem ron Bors.—It is not ncces-
sary that o boy who learns a trade is com.
pelled “to follow it all his life. Gov. I'al.
‘mor, of Illinios, was & country black.smith

The Colonel did not sp eak for a minute,
and then he said quietly: ¢ My wifo was,
with me in China. She sailed with tbe
child for home on the Petrel. Iwasto fi ).
low six months later. Tho Petrel went
down, There was no one saved.”

Joe said nothing; but presently he put
out his hand and smoothed the other pian's
sleove. It was just such a thing as a
woman would do.

The Colonel added hastily, as if afraid
ho would betray any emotior,, ¢ I'm on
my way West now, in search of my father,
who has left New England,, People are
casily lost sight of in Amer jca,””

“That's a fact, sir,”’ 87 jQ Joe, a ad then
ho and I began to talk “about the engine,
glad to get back to her, o liad o right
to meddle with a gricf, like that.

1 went back on thre cars again, until wo
camo to that hill a-Lialf.mile Leyond Tan-
ner's house, whev [ stepped back to the
engine. Thad ar, uneasy fecling someliow

about leaving th.e man there. We had lost
women folks were thinly and shabbily | time, and were going at full speed, when
dressed.  Tdid not pay much attention to | Joo gave a he rrible oath, and at the same
the women, but there was a boy, Dan, the | moment sorething fluttered down on to
old man's grandson—a littls chap of four | the track fiom the Lank, not 1ifty yards
that I took an odd faney to from the first. | ahead.  T'ae next I saw that it wisa child,
Hoe had an ugly face, but I think one of { that it was Dan, laughing, and running,
the most honest and lovable I ever saw. | with both hands out, to mect -av. You

Tanner—that was the old man’s name— | know, sir, how long a minute )iko that
told me that he had brought his wifo and | lasts. 1 had time to hear Joe's m ad whis-
daughter down to keep Thanksgiving in | tle for down brakes shricking out through
this village, whero they had lived years | the hills, and to think it was like t he yell of

I noticed, however, that both he and his |

before. ¢ We wero all younger and cheer- ' a devi), and te thank God that Ta nner was
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once; began his political carcer in Macou.
pin county. A circuit judgo in the central
part of Illinois, was once a taylor. Thom-
asiloyne, a rich and eminent lawyer of
IMlinois, was once a bool: binder. Erastus
Corning of New York, tc:o lamo to do hard
labor, commenced as a shop-boy in Albany.
When he applied flrst, he was asked:
“Why my little boy what can you do?"
Can do what I am bid,”” was tho answer
which secured bim a place. Senator Wil
son, of Massacliusetts, wasa shoemaker.
Thurlow Weed a canal boat driver. Ex.
Governor Btone, of Jowa, was o cabinet
maker, which trade the late Ilon. Stelipen
A. Douglas also work at in his youth.—
Large number of men of prominence now
living havo risen from humble life by dint
of industry, without which talent isas a
gold coin on a barren Island. Work alone
makes men bright, and it does not alone
depend on the kind of work you have to do
whethor you tise or mot. It depend, on

how you do it.
—etll) & D G e

—A thirsty wag, imitating what Josh
Billings calls “poesic praise,” wroto the
following; * Pick apples now, and cider

" GREENLANIVS ICY MOUNTAINS, |

. Big Glacier of Disco,

BY Till: REV. DR J. I NEWAMAN,

TUE ICEBERGS,

Although this has been one of the most | covered with moss a foot thick, which !
running down the fleld. She had missed | open seasons known to living man, yet ! yielded to our weight at every stepp, and | ride back to the party, who have gathered
| from the deck of the Congrezs, while lying | followed a rocky pathway on the mountain.
in Disce harbor, I connted one hundred !
fce-borgs, floating in majesty to warmer | by the pressure of our boots from the angle

i of inclination. We were in a valley run. ? wind blows briskly in our faces, and a roll

seas. Some of them were a mile long, and
two hundred feet high. It is a law of icc.
bergs, that the proportion above the water
to the proportion below the water is as one
to seven—that is, were the base ot a berg
one hundred feet high on tho surface of
the sca, its height wounld be seven hundred
feet. It has been ascertained by measure.
ment that some have stranded in water
half a mile in depth. Some have Leen scen
having an area of six square miles, withan
altitulle of six hundred feet. Sir John
Ross saw several aground in Baffu’s Day,
in two hundred and sixty fathoms of
water, and he computed one to weigh 1,259,
397,673 tons. Such a berg as that would
be a speculation to one of our icc-mer-
chants, Each of the one hunred ice.
bergs which [ saw at Disco had some pic-
turesque form. ‘There was one of the base
of which was not unlike the stern of an |
immense ship. A hundred feet high, it
had at either end a peak, and between the
twoa valley, the color of indigo. It march-
ed rapidly tothe south. Twoour left there
were threo in a line: the middle one re-
minded me of the Sphinx of Egypt. To
our right were three others, forming the
arc of a circle, the central one of pearly
whiteness. Beyond was another, covering
many acres; from its centre arose a peak,
like tho cone of Vesuvius, its sides covered
with fragmeants of ice, resembling a con.
fused mass of lava. ;

_great rocks, waded through deep marshes |

One day & magnificent berg stranded in
the mouth of the harbor. It wasa Rrpen- |
dicular wall of ice, a hundred feet high at
either end, with a depression in the centre.
1t was less than nine hundred feet from the
ship. Loading a sixty pound Parrott with
a conical shot, the captain fired at the icy
target. The tirst shot fell short; the sec-
ond entered the berg well up, leaving a well
defined circular hole, without prodncing
any other effect; tho third shot was a shell
which struck, scattered the ice, but did not
enter; the fourth was another shell, which
left a cireular mark but did not explode.— |
This expesiment proved the solidity of an
iceberg, and what a formidable obstacle it
must be to encountor!

Tho next day the captain and myself took
a small boat to ascertain, by a closer view,
what effect our shot had had. We could
sco where tho shot had made an impression,
but there stood the berg in all its icy gran.
deur and solemn deflance. One ball had
entered so far as to force tho ice out on the
opposite side, where it remained in a huge
mass, It required ten minutes for our
hardy sailors to pull around its immense
basc.

We approached its very base. and looked
up its lofty ‘and beautiful sides; but we'!
had scarcely returned to the ship, when,
with the loud booming of a thousand can.

Jresh water—cnough to form such vast|
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-]t w:‘s put noon “.-hc-"— W;O ‘I:l‘:.l(‘h('ll the | has cdged—ml a hundied yards, and that | xiﬁBERCOM)IOSSCHOOL EDUCAle—\'..

lying on the snow several soldiers ave after him.
we were glad to rest.
streams crept avound and ecrawled over | fellow's back, and dowe he drops. A hamd
pull for a minute or so brings up my horso
] whohas entered into the excitement, and [
jaround the fallen fos, We walt until tho
, the wagon comes up, and then on we go
i again after the still unconcious herd. The

side so steep that our ankles were blistered

in the prairie hides us from their sight.
Wo top the Lill and thero they are, five
; hundred yards in front, while their outlying
; sentinels aro still nearer. The one closcst
gives a snowt anddives for the herd, and off
"they go, tails up and heads down, With
{ one yell we break for them, and then its
rocks had been worn smooth, in others | “devil take the hindmost,” The Major's
there were deep, lorizontal indentations, | horse, like myself is, green, and on histirst
cansed by rocks embedded in the ice, which, | buflalo hunt; Lo shys, pops his fuot into a
In their passage, cut deeply into the face of ; dog-hole, and down he goes, rider and all.
the mountains, i I slack up cnough to ask. “Are you
SFF GRS GRS {hutt >’ and hear, ¢ Not a bit; don't stop
. As we lay upon the suow, the great gla. {forme.” SvonlIgo. Being best mount.
cier of Disco was before us, filling a valley | ed and least knowing of the party, I soon
«ix hundred feet wide and two hundred ; utstrip the others, who take things more
feet deep. The glacier is not less than | c”""?" and singling out a bunch of seven
twenty-five miles long. At its base there | who :&‘pamto from the herds, “go for
is a subterrancan river, fifty feet wide, of a | them " with feet home in the stirraps, left
red color, and rushing along with deafen- I hand down to the pomumel, and reins knot-
ing roar. Thefaceof the glacier was nmnch | ted short for better purchase. With my
broken, and atits base and In tho river | '8t hand I draw a revelver—the ritle has
were large picces of ico which had fallen been left in the wagon as too clylnsy—alul
from above. Sun, wind, and rains had make for the outside bull. When within
wronght some curious transformations.— ; {&9 yeads I cock my pistol, and bang !bang ¢
Just before us stood a four sided column of | l’“"g:'”“ the bullets in the pursuit of life.
ice, like the campanile of Pisa. Standing Click! The galloping of the horse shakes
fifty feet from the body of the glacier, and mo 8o that I have fired every shot and only
sixty-fect ligh, it reflected a soft, green- | scratched iy beast. I say something,
tinted light as the sun shono upon it, and | NAUShty, ram tho revolver into its case, and

ligh up on its front the clements had carv- | draw its fellow, resolved to “do or die."’
cd out a cross,

I Up comes the Sergeant. “ Yon must
This excursion permitted us to study tho | ride close up to them, sir,” says he, as we
formatious of icebergs and glaciers. It is | n\\'eep.:\lung neck aud neck, my Lorse pull-
now a settled fact that iccbergs are not ! ing liko a steam engine and snorting with
frozen water, for were they such, the ques. ! delight; “ride up close or you'll waste
tlon would arise: Where can bo found in | 6VEFY shot.”

. i 6 Qres . U .- Jose 2
all that Arctic region water—and especially ! Great guns ain’t ten yards close?
i ““8hall I show you?" says le.

masses of ice? The accepted theory is, | 110 Fides slap up tothe old fellow I'd
that icebergs aro fragments of glaciers,— | eeh wasting powder on, waites for a mo-

Gl e mmenral harllcslo lce o rmedi unents and then bowls him over with a sin-
\d ] 3 g
from the snows which have fallen on the | R10 shot. Well done ! and, carried away

slopes and summits of mountains, and sol- by excitement, into them [ go, hecdless of

ning at right angles toto tho sea, tlanked
on cither side by mountains 3000 fect high,
separated by deep ravines, the beds of win-
ter torrents. Judging from the worn face
of the mountains, this great valley has been
the bed of an immense glacier extending
to the sea In some places tho face of the

One rides |
We bhad forded  up, and with a lucky shot brakes the old |

nou, the berg split in the cenire, and one
of its lofty peaks rolled over just wlere |
we had been, causing the white foam to |
rise fifty feet, and sending wave after wave j
far up on the distant shore. Ilad we ro- |
mained there afew minutes longer, our
grare would have been in tho ‘““deep blue
sea.’’
AN EXCURSION,

A few days thereafter, wo made an
excursion into the interior, twelve imiles to
the * Big Glacier of Disco.”’ Our party
consisted of Captain Davenport, Inspector- |
General Smith, Chief-Enginecr Latch, Dr.
Bogart, Lieut. Bleeker, Rev. Mr. Dryan,
an Esquimaux guide, and half a dozen sail-
ors. It wasa glorious day; the skics were
bright, and the sun poured upon us floods |
of light and heat. To get a better view of |
tha coast range, we pulled southward some
four miles, and paused to enjoy the wild '
grandeur of the landscape. Like a per-§
pendicular wall, the black rocks roso seven |
hundred fect above us, and against their |
everlasting base the waves of-an arctic sea
broke with a loud resound. Here and
there the waves of other ycars had worn |
the rocks like a half-moon, and covered the |

shore with sand, fine and black. TLanding |
on sueh & beach, we entered a deep cave,
high up in the cliffs, from the top of which
large boulders continue to fall.  Along the
coast as far as the cye could reach, there
appeared well defined arches. At the end
of the sandy beach, a narrow promontory
extended one hiundred feet into the sea, in
the centre of which was a gothic arch, suf.
ficiently large to admit our whale.boat.—
Beyond was a triple archway—the largest
arch facing tho sca, the others being paral.
Jel to the coast, and as neatly cut as if the
work of a master builder. “The waters
wear the stone '’ is true now as in the days
of Job, Al along that ancient shoro the
tireless waves had excavated deep, dark
caves, which echoed tho thunder of the
mighty deen. By the action of wind and
wave, immense rocks had fallen from above
and mingled with granite boulders borne
thither Ly iccbergs—thoso transports of
the Arctic sea, Opposito the shoro stood a
slender, lofty rock, like a column of renown, '
and near it wasa Glant’s Causeway in min.

fature. A hundred yards from the coast it

was a basaltic rocks of coluumnar shape,

cach one six inches square, and from six to |
ten feet long, lying in regular rows like
bars of fron. Far up on the face of the
clifis were the nests of tho ecider-duck,
while on the calm waters, the banen

loating icebergs, s tho |
stamly;s tho (oacing, ferbesns Rl on I?; heeding that dark speck to the right of

| them, so insignificant in appearance and

wing, in the summer air, werd myriads o
those beautiful creatures. At intervals,

along the high, black clifts, were cascades l

from tho melted snows of tho distant gla.
cier, which camo laughing and dancing

down the rocks—the wind spreading out |
the spray brilliant with the minbow»-—-!
Thero was one the imagoe of which will®
With a fall of seven |
hundred fect, the stream flowed down a |

long live in memory.

idified Ly the pressure of the accumulated
snows of many centuries. By some law of

| nature, these glaciers move toward tho sea,

Asthe end projects into the ocean, and
buries itself more and moro into tho wator,
thero is a tendency to riseg and by the force

! of this upward tendency the end breaks off,

and the fragment is an ice-berg, And this
theory was demonstrated by our observa-
tions in the present excursion,

The ago of these glaciers is ono of thelr
most marvellous features.  Inthe unknown
past, a downy snow-flake fell ou the moun-
tain slopes of Greenland, others werc added,
the mass became hardened by the pressure
of its own weight, increasing little by little,
from year to year, and century to ceutury,
till the mass filled the deep valley with the
frozen river. It is estimated that a glacier
moves to the sea atthe rate of one hundred
feet a ycar; so that a glacier formed ina
valley ten miles from the sea would require
centuries befora it would discharge its first
fceberg.—The Methodist.
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A Spirited Buffalo Hunt,

“A trip to the Plains,” saysa New-York
sportsman, who refuses to give his name,
¢and a erack at the buffalo, was a pleasure
I long had in view, and the very idca made
my blood tingle,** and then gocson to de.
xcribo his expedition,

Two days were spent in gathering traps

| together and putting business matters in

trim.  An army friend sent tvo carbines
(one Remington, the other Spencer) and a
brace of revolvers, with introductory let.
ters to the different posts,

As this is not intended for an excursion
gruide, it matters not what roate or where
I went. Suflice it to say that after soveral
days® travel by rail and road I reachied the
Mecea of my hopes. I found the ofticers
at this, as at every other post which I vis-
ited, wentlemen in the true sensc of the
word, for they were willing to inconven.
fence themselves to pleass others. It was

| agreed that after a rest of two days we

would make up a party fora hunt. So
imagine us on the morning of the third day
as wo trot out of the garrison prepared for
the chase.

The Major, W., aud I rode in front; be-
hind us comes the cavalry escort, a guard
against suppositions Indians; and after

i them a large six-mule wagzon for the game.

Wo three are armed alike—a brace of
revolvers strapped to tho waist and our
carbines slung across the shoulders. The
sun is well up by tho time we get under
way, and everything, ourselves inclusives
is bright and full of life. After riding
about ten miles wo get into the heart of
Bisondom, and stop on thetop along slope
to reconnoitre. For miles and milesaround

| stretches the broad pralrie, swelling here

and there into minfature hills, and then
sweeping out into wido savaunahs, the
bright spring turf sparkling with the last
night's rain, and dotted with rich.-lined
flowerets peeping from the grass.  Inmany
places tho tlowers grow stronger than their
sister green, and form brilliant parterres,
which glow in tho carly morning sun like
youthful hopes. :
Occasgional groups of bison are scattered
arond, lazily grazing or “‘chewing the cud
of retlection:” while far out towards the
horizon is seen a huge herd, numbering
thousands, moving steadily onward, little

still arbiters of their fate. The decison
was soon made. ¢ Never mind tho small
patches,” gald tho Major; ¢“let's go for the
lump. Take it casy, lookout for dog-holes
and spare your horses.”

O wo start, first onatrot and then
quickening to an easy canter. HBeauty and
deceit are sald to go hand in hand, and so

gentlo ravine, and scen ata distance, it | it proves with tho seemingly smooth sward.

was liko a silver thread waving downward,
and one hundred feet from the base of the
cliff the spray spread out like the golilen
plumage of a bird of paradise.

As we ascended the stecp cliffs, the fce-
bergs far out on the occan, exploded with
the detonation of thunder. Attimes thore
was a succession of reports, as when thun.
der answors thunder. Looking in the di.
rection of the sound, we saw largo bergs

Every few yards wo find it pierced, as it
were, by dry artesian wells. These are the

{ prairic-dog holes, and cvery minnto some
i

inquisitive raxcal pops his head out, gives us

i a glance, and drops like a shot into his

liouse again, to tell of tho strange menage-
rio that has just passed.

“Hallo! Look at that fellow!” As 1
speak, out of a liollow fifty yards in front
of us rolls an old bull.  Ho stops an instant

make, and through a barrel juico it; then
get a straw, and through the straw reduce
it."”

el & < G

er marricd woman over enjoyed, chief
among which was the fact that her hus.
band could never lacerate lier heart by tell.

ing ¢*how his mother used to cook.”
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| approach, and a solitary songster, from
i some moro genial clime, sang a plaintive | til within twenty yardsof him, when whang!
'note. As wo toiled upward, prespiration | moes the Remington. Nobody hurt. ¢ How

—FEve had some advantages that nooth-

gives us a glance, and off hio starts at a
Iumbering gallop. This is more than [ can
way flowers bloomed, tho grass was green, ' stand; so after him I go with a whoop,
the mosses were beautiful, the berries | never minding the Major's laughing re-
pleasant to the taste, quail started at our | mark, that “he’s too old for meat.'” Reins
. in left hand and rifle in right, on I go, un.

scparate, and the divided parts roll over to
a new centre of gravity. Along our path.

rolled from us like rainjdrops. It was the } can I manage the plaguey thing?"' ismy !
| hardest mountain-climbing I had ever ex- i next thought, while I try to load, not stop. '
| perienced,
© cool delicious water from the melted snows

But we wero refreshed by the | ping to see where I'm going. At lastit's
all right, and T turn for another shot, when
'T find to my astonishiment that the buffalo

of the glacier,
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hLis warning shout. Just then I hear asliot
to my lef:. We are going down the side of
a sloping canon at a rattling pace. Sim.
ultaneously with the shot comes a cry, and
turning in my saddle I sce 2t some distance
aman and horse rolling over in a heap.
It’s too late to stop for questions now; iy
blood is up, so, wheeling round to the buf.
falo, who is straining along within three
yards of me, I press my horse up to him
and—thud, “That struck, by thunder "
“Look out ! screams the Sergeant, and
quick as lghtuing the Lrute charges, My
horse, old to the business, springs to one
side almost unseating me. I liold on like
grim death, and looking over my shoulder
find my old boy stretching away again af.
ter the others, who are by this time a few
yards in advance. ITis pace is a little slow.
er and e sobs at each jump. ‘At him
aglan!" I shriel, perfectly beside myself
with the exhilarating joy of the monient.
He glares at mo out of the corner of his
blood shot eye, my pistol is not a foot from
his back, and—crack! right through his
spino and down he drops like a lump of
clay. Not sated yet, on I press after the
flying prey, and with the first shot break a
leg; another charge, followed by two quick
reports in quick succession, and there he
lies prone and gasping on the turf. One
more shot in mercy and my loads are gone.

I spring fiom my horse, turn his head,
xpong out his panting nostrils with a wet
handkerchief, loosen his girth, and throw
the reins into the hand of the Sergeant,
who rides np saying, * You did splendidly
sir,”'—aud my first buffalo hunt is over.

Isn't it strange how tho brute instinct
and the human mingle? Here I had Leen
chasing that poor devil for twenty minutes
intent on taking his life, and now that he
was dead, I couldn’t Lelp saying, “I'm
almost sorry [ killed you, my hoy, but, hy
George, 1 Jdid it withont any help, and no
man can raise questions as to who was
your mut:‘crer.””

By this time the stragglers were all call-
ed in and the Plain was strewn with car-
casses of slanghtered buffalo. Being a
novice, 1 was voted the hero of the hour,
and my Locse was decked with the tail and
beard of my first buffalo,

On nd-ag back we found that the man
who tunilled to my left had acdidently
shat his lorsd through the braiu, killing
him instantly, but that he had himself es-
caped with a few bruises. I wasdelighted
to find him unhurt, for my conscience twit-
ted me fo: leaving what might have been a
dying man®

Next in order came the cutting up, then
the triumphant return home. exhausted
bodily, but awfully proud.

g i — -—

“Ir Dox't Anwavs Forrow”-=If
you beckon to a baulky mule, it does not
always follow. If you see a man standing
in the doorway of the *Eagle” or the
** Phoenix,”” it don't always follow that ho
boards there, [If yeu see a man running
along the street, ‘as though the sherifl
was after him,"’ it don't always follow that
he is doing a rushing business. If you sco
a man beating time at a concert, and look-
ing very knowingly, it does not always fol-
low that he understands a particle of music.
If you hear a couple “ dearing " and *“dar-
linging '’ each other before people, it doesn't
always follow thatthey do it at homealone.
If you meet astranger who asks you to lend
him five dollars, and you lend it to him, it
doesn't always follow that he will return
it. If you meet & man troubled with dys-
pepsia and rolling hiseyes in a very sancti.
monious way, it does not always follow

that he is a saint,”
——l ¢ @ G——— -

—A celebratad dandy was one evening in
company with a young lady, and observing
her kiss ler favorite poodle, Liec advanced
and begged the like favor, remarking that
she ought to have as much charity for him
as she had shown the dog. ¢‘Sir,” said
the Lelle, *I never kissed my dog when ho
was a puppy.'*  Tho fellow took the bhint,

and was off instanter,
AR e

—A littlo boy, when asked by a lady
If ho studied hard at schoo), said, “I de
not hurt myselfat it!’ ¢“Ah," said the
lady, *“you must study hard, or you'll
never Le President of the United States.”
“Ma’am " cried the Loy “but I don't

expece to be—I"m a Democrat.”’
—— ——mlp & © G e

—X Berkshire papa put it thus to his
daughter's beau: ““Jim, if you want Lou
you can have her; but I don't want you
| hanging around unless you mean Lusiness.
If you intend to marry her, hurry up, for I

| can't be kept awake nights much longer."’
el & @ — .

—At Ottumwa, Iawas, at tho late elec-
tion, a Democrat voted a last year's printed
ticket, saying hie ‘‘did’t want any new de-
parture in his's,”

et
'

———————

A great deal is being thought and said
just now about what is called tho ¢ New
Education,” and [arvard, Yale, Cornell,
and almost all the leading colleges of tho
country are rivaling each other In the ener-

! gy of dealing with one or other of the pro-

blems which the educational needs of the
times present. .\ better balance Letween
the ditferent branches of a liberal education
a course of study at once wider and more
free, the admission of women to the same
educational privileges with men—these
questions, and many subsidiary oves, are
receiving duc attention; and the next ten
years seem likely to work a greater change
in the higher cducation in this country
than the previous century has done.

This is as it should Le, and the move-
ment is most satisfactory In itself, and also
an evidence of a healthy growth in the
cducational needs of our people. But it
would be unwise to ornament the super-
structure of our system of education too
much without making sure of the founda.
tion. And is it not true that a *“ new edu-
cation " is needed, not for our colleges
only, but for the common schools as well?
They are tho basis on which the higher
education and our social and political sys-
tems all rest. Dut a small fraction of the
people ever goinside colleges, or even acad.
emies and high echools, and the average
intelligence of the people, which is the
measure of the strength and safety of our
ocial system, is largely determined by the
manner and matter of instruction in the
lower grades of our common schools.

It is aid that scholars leave the public
schools, on the average,'at the age of four-
teen, orat about the period when, in well
graded schools, they would pass from the
granuner school to the high school. The
greatest immediate problem in educatlon
then is, ““\What, and low much, can best
be taught in our common schools to chil-
dren not over fourteen years of age '

What ¢s taught? The course varies much
in different places; but tho chief stress is
laid everywhere first upon Reading, Wii-
ting, and Arithmetic; next on geography
and Grammer. Thero is besides a list of
studies which are more or less taught—
some of them quite generally—like History
of the United States and Singing; some
only in exceptional cascs, like Physiology
and Natural History, But all of these are
made of secondary importance, and aro too
apt to Le looked on as a sort of gratuity to
children who ought to be content with the
more universal studies. We hold that the
times demand a wider education, and that
more be taught without lengthening the
time of school uttendance. "To that end
timo must be saved; and wo urge that too
much time is now spent in several ways,
and especially on Arithmetic and Gram.
mer. The science of arithmetic, if proper-
Iy taught, is not a very difficult one, and
yet it is made a prominent, often the most
prominent, study In our common school
course from the flrst year of the primary to
the last year of the grammer school, or for
eight or ten years, .Can this be necessary ?
Nay, is it not as great a reproach agaiust
common-school education as eight years’
Tatin and Greek are to a college courso?
The subject must bo taught thoroughly, of
course, though it is hard to see the value of
circnlating decimals and alligation alter-
nate in any education, liberal or otherwise;
but we should make haste moie slowly, and
not foree it toseon upon an unwilling mene.
tal digestion.

Gramnmer {s onc of the most abstract of
sciences. Its theory is too difficult for a
child of fourteen years, and coriect speak-
ing and writing can be learned Lest by
imitation and practice, not by rules. For-
tunately, even teachers are beginning to
discover that the;Euglish language has very
little grammer, and that most of the time
spent in teachiug that little is wasted. The
time can not be far off when all instruction
in English grammer will be oral, and when
tho ugly shade of Lindley Murray will van.
ish from our school-rooms, taking with it
the whole pack of that author’s metaphy-
sical and nonscusical rules ot syntax.

For the time which can be saved from
theso two studies there is abundant use.
No child of ordinary capacity should leave
school who hzs nct been made familiar
with the leading cvents in Lis courntry’s
liistory, and with the nature of the govern-
ment under which ho lives. Neither should
he bLe allowed to grow up, wholly ignorant
as too many graduates of our common
schools are, of the nature and functions of
thie organs of his own body, and tho simple
laws of health. Then there is the gieat
variety of topics of scarcely less ** practi.
cal” importance than arithmetic itself,
usually classed under Natural Philosophy
—namely, the mechanical powers, and 1he
various manifestations of force in Het,
[aght, Electricity; etc. This depaitinent
of kunowledge should be cnlar.e somewhat
beyond its usual boundaries, too, so as to
includo a knowledge of the constitution of
Air, Earth, and Water, and some of the
simplext chemical laws; that is, it should
include something of what is known as
Chemical Physics. Nor, in this scientific
age, can a knowledge of the rudiments of
Natural History be spared; and this study
as well as the last named, hasthe two great
advantages of being attractive to almost
all childrean, even from an early age. and
of cultivating the habits of obvervation,
which ordinary school education fails to
do.

For the aesthetic culture of common.
school children, there shonld be regular
and good instruction in singing, as thero
already is in a great many schools, and the
rudiments of drawing sbhould be taught.
The great success of the experiment made
in Boston last year, of teaching drawing in
the public schools, seemsto put jts feasl.
bility beyond question. 8o much of music
and drawing, and a great improvement in
the appearance of school-rooms by tho
introduction of works of art, is all that
can now be expected in this direction.

The subjects indicated should constitute
the minimuia to be required. They are
not too many, and they do not necessitate
over-work for tho ordinary child of four-
teen. Tho instruction in each of them
should be full and thorough., If want of
timo is objected, the remedy lies in saving
the time now wasted by injudiclous meth.
ods, of teaching. A much greater knowl.
cdge is now needed Ly an ordinary farmer,
mechanic, or tradesman than fifty years
ago; and Reading, writing, and Arithme.
tic no longer constituts an education for
anybody. ‘The progress of the nation
requires a new education for all. And it
must bo had, even at the sacrifico of old
traditions aud systems.

Hearth and Home,

—— —— & © G
tFIf you want to ben a good humor
all the week, get your washing nicely done
by 10 o’clock Monday morning and have
tho clothes ironed and put away before
night. Now if yon don’t know how to do
this, just inquire at Moore & Bro., who
manufacture that famous ¢ Wilmington

City Soap.” Ask your grocer for it.
el @ © G

Tur York (PA.) Fire INsunraxce Co.
is one of the best Companies in the country.
Risks taken from one to three years, at
rates according to the quality of the hazard.
Payment of losses made promptly, without
litigation. E. E. Ewixg,

Agent, at Elkton,

. ¥ Tho * Wilmsngton City Soap’' chal.
lenges the world to beat it. Itisa pure,
harmless, beautiful and effective article,
warrented to do all claimed for it. The
whole country is beginning to appreciatc
its superiority. 3oore & Bro., manufac.
turers.

el & © E—

—Thero is a man in town #o bashful that
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ho scldom gets acquaited with tho facts,
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